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CHAPTER Lo—TUE REVENGE. -
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‘Open the-window, wife, and let in some
hoke

ruly.
the
cur-

air. Dbew! this place is enough to¢
one.” . - :

It was a close, sickening atmospbera t

" The chamber was dark And low, and og

. ola tester-bed, bang round with check

_ tains, Iay something covered with' a ragged

.counterpane. ’ '

“The speaker approached the bed,drew as’de
- . thesoilad coverlet, and started back as

he
beheld a ghastly face;, with eyes uaulosed,

and rigid jaws. . 7

~ *Come here, [Igo

. Zebedeets dead ¥ - .
The man spoke in.a low tone, then t
‘and Inoked at his wife.—She was a neat
gent's looking woman; ke a fice, b
shouldered man. . »
*Ob, Richard ' The woman's face
Yulce expresed her horror at the sight
ore ber. It was death in‘ita most repalsive
form. An old man, with pinched gnd- with-
ered features, with. beard onshaven and|eyes
“unclosed, lay oa that wretched. bed, staring
upward, as though, hovering over Lis cquch,
be siill beheld the awful presence that an-
nounced his doom.

- It was Zebedeé Péck, the mriser, who
there, stark and dead ; and the_ mmnn,
stonc-mason's dre<s. standing by the bed
was Ricbard Mallct, Lis nephew, a worl
mason, RN

‘God b’ merey on him,'. sid ths ab,
after a silerce, daring which he and Lis wife
ttood gaZing with awe oo the faceof the dead.
“[1e"il need it, poor soui! * He badv’t much

" tnercy fur othetd. . -

Throagh the open window came a mue-
mur of voices from the court lelow, then
there was a no'se uf foo'steps on the stains, _

*[lere are the neizhbo s, Hanuabh, Cime,
look up;tass. There's lots to be done.

Richard Maliet threw the sheet over
face of the dead, aud went the dod
meet the new comers. There was a gof
troop, principally” women. - Cariosity
written on every face. DPeck’s Court
been v a stale of excitemert for ¢
Lpuis ' ) .

For two days past the old misers 1
lead been shint vp, and aobody had scen
thing of its owner. At first it was supp
0 g vne of Daddy Peck’s” whims, apd
cceentriciiies being  well koosn, po
troubled theidzelves shout the matter,
text day i1 was reported, early in the y
i\ng. that ‘Le old misir had lad a fit
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 Lis garters Trom a beam in abe \zarret ; |bd l bout when he made' his last wil] and resta-
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lasily, towards evening, it wgs asserted
» he lrad beenmuondered by 1hiares: who
“plundered Tthe Konse and  escaped orver
Laek wall—Whercupon s ecnsuliation
couvened at ile pump, by the manons o

" eouri, As to what ousht to be done under the
* 5l N .

citemimstucesd,and various resolutions pweéte
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“WE JOIN OURSELVES

TO NO PARTY THAT

l‘.'V!SHERs.

T

: ‘;\;ou don't think iv’s true, do you, Rich.
ard 1" . !

‘Cua't sdy, ay dear. He wag as cuncitg
s a fox, and deceitfol -as Old | Nick. More
likely he's left it to a hospital. Anybow,
the will is found, and, as he'll ibe buiied to-

morrow, we shall know afire lopg.? .
Richard Mailet seemed tq laF(e the matter
very cooly. Not so, however, lwith bis wife.
The bare idea of iheir poor lam4 child inher-
iting any of the hoardings of Qld Peck, the
owner of neatly all the housex in the court,
and the reputed porsessor of an account at
a baok in the city, was too much for ber.—
The wildest hopes were excited jn ber 1nind ;
i::e couldn’t thick and talk of no:bing
else, J v e
_ *Well, Richard,'was ber conolj dog remark:
that pight, “we’ve been happy all these years,

morey ; 88d, sfter all,” we c4n do without
it. Ifbeshould Jeave usanything, it won't
be that we've been seekiog for(it; nobody
cansay that, We've had tod much pride
ever to demean ourselves by courting him for.
Hie nrouay’s sake; and ever sinde Lu abused
you so, for marrying me, nobgdy can say
vou have cared for Lis favor.?

‘You're right there, Hannah.
should come to us; we'll know
it ought. Don't be too sure ou
Uncle Zeb was just the wman ¢
trick ut the Iast. e npever for
ways said.’

It was well, perbape, Richard Mallet ad-
ded these words ; they were soma litde pre-
parations to bis wife for the etents of the
morrow. o

When the morrow came, and the micer
had beeu Iaid in the grave hallowed by no
tears mor tender memories, the will was
opened ir. the presence of Richard Mallet and
bis wifs.in vue oftha dJeserted fooms of the
! miser’s howse. Turough the balf-upen sbut-
; lers, & scant sunbeam streamed ¢n the wig of
i the old lawyer rending the will, | and make &
U track of dancitg motes ncross the dusky air.
Mrs. Mallet sat on 8 worm-eaten | chest {there.
was only oue chair in the room, that oceun-
pied by the lawyer) and Richard, bolding
Lis hat in his band, efood by his wife’s
side. )

Tie old Iawser read the| preliminary
claused of the will, t> which beth his bearers
listened attentively ; the one with Tespect for
the big words, the other wizh '3 patient en-
desvor to grasp their meaning.. The excou-
ters appuinted were two gentlemen Jiving in
i 8 village in Kent, where 1o deceased . wa«
I bero.  Though Zebedee Peck Had diawn up
{ bis will bimself, it was all in proper form.

} ¢ bad commenced life as a pauper child in

X any, of it
t's come as
it, thongh—
0. play usa

e stages of hop-picker an{l errand boy,
ito becleik in a lawyer's office,| and finally,

! gressiv

i ment. He had prepared a sur,

prise, however;
! for whoever shoold read it. i :

and yet we've pever seen theicolor of his'

gave, hLeal-|.

i a K:ltish worklouse, risen, through the pro- ;

! be took out of Lis cap; ‘it's as he said.

R -

ing proper power to tha executors—mere mat-
ter of detail,’ replied the old lawyer,appaieat-
Iy very ill at ease. .

*Then, sir.' said Richard, slowly -and de-
liberately, ‘T'd like to say,ovce.for all, 4n the
presence of vou and my wife as witnesses,that
I bereby refuse to bave, and resouuce, for me
and my ohild; every farthing of this wan’s
money.' L

Richard uttered these words as solemnly as

though tbey had been a proper legal eath of
renanciation, and then; with a look of relief,
igot up ‘snd kissed bis wife. ‘Don’t ery,
“my wowman ; ‘we’ll bo going cur way home
again.’
. ‘Yas ; bettor do so, perhaps—botter do so,
Mr. Mallet” said the lawyer. ‘Bat I must
remiod yoo that——that the property of the
décensed “is left to your child, and not to
yourself. It is in the bands of trustees. You
cannot, therefore, renounce what is not your
own, . Howerer, we'll talk matters over to-
gether to-mortow, at my office.’ .

The ¢load that cnme’over Richard Mallet's'
face at these words did ot disappear again
that night. He went home in silence, por
spoke one word to his wife all the way.

For the first time io bis life he drove Jessie
away from bim when'sha brought ler stool
and koitting to sit at his feet, and for the frst
time rince they wete born the boys went to
bed without their father’s kiss, . '

- CIIAPTER If,~—~HOW THE REVENGE WOREED.

Richard Mallet never closed lis eyes that
night. Me got up at six next moraing, had
his breakfast; and then, ‘as though votbing
had happened, went And did half a day, swork
before going to the lawyar's office.

His wife stood and watclied bis manjy fig-
ure as he strode down the street in the blue
light of early morning, with his 1ools on bis
shoulder; and theo, as he turmed the copuer,
she went back to ber firerids, and sat and
cried as though her beart would break, till
-the milkman camearound with the merning's
wilk. :

It was a long day at bome. Jessie wond.
ered what made her -mother so sad and ab-,
sent, and why she sat and looked at her so
strangely at times, '

*Are vou angry, mother I' asked the child
once, as she cavght one of these fized lovks
upon her. <

*Angry, air! Don't talk—don't talk.~
Perhaps it would hm'éfi:een better if you had
pever bren born, oy good girl. The Lord
ouly kndows, -and the mother turned away
from her little daughter, with teara in ber
eyes, and a foreboding heart, -

..the expres:ion of bis face that the maitsrwas
decided in some way,’

‘Haunabh,’ said be, -laying dows bis tools,
and wiping his forchend with a haudkerchief,
Our
child got bis fortune and we can't tuke it
from ber. Ha te!ls me Jessie i3 worth tsenty

When Richard came hame; his wife saw by |

s e e
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brought up as befitted her altered circum.
stances, be lost no time ig lending bis aid
to oairy out the necgsiary changes. '

Ere six months Jeasie Mallet was the in-
nate of & handsom¢ bome in a boarding-

the stone-mason, and his wife had returned to

of Zabedee Peck. '’

. 1t wan uct the old life, though. Richard
was as stendy aad Industricus as ever,ns good
s workmap, as kigd to bis wite, and as fond
of hiis two boys; bat thers was a change in
him. It was not that the new posistion in
which he now stoolf toward his master, his
fellow-workmen, orthe world, peiplexed bim.
i Ho was not the mJin to disqujet bLimself on.
i that seore. 1o Leld up bis Lead, aa Lefore,

worked hard, 100k- # joko good-humoredly,
‘bronght home his earnings every Baturday,

and never troublel himself about what the
neighbors thought:or caid about his affairs.
It was at his ‘own bearth that this change
was to beseen; st his ‘own bearth, where,
when he taoght the boys their letté?sat sigh,
be missed tha gentle little . vaice in bis ear,
and a soft little baud in bis ;' where his ere
often reited on a chair that stood vacant in
the corner, with xiittle crutch by ita side.
At such time he would grow hard and
stern. Thers was not the influence of thase

.| things 1bat clings to tokecs that remind us

of the dend; they unly recalled a separation
founded*om~injust'ce and wrong” Uncle Zeb
need have prophesied no further ; he had al-
teady obtained n ‘cruel revenge. The very
fear of his outse ever being necomplished
wns enough to igbitter the rest of his neph-
ew'shife.

‘Hanoah,' said Richard to his wife one
Fiiday moraing, ‘I shan't be home to-night,
nor mayhap for
to see her.

He kisiwed Lis wife, puton his best hat
placed a stout stik and small bundle on bis
 shoulder and went away. Jessie had beon
.gone, njne months.

On Tuesday. vight bis- wife stopl at ber
door looking oui: anxiously. for. his retuen.
It was nine ¢’ylock, but warm and fine, and
the month of Jure. -

Ere long,in tha dusky twillizht she espied
a Wil-worn man coming slowly up the street.
A neighboting lwp shone on the man's fig-
ure as be approscoed.
sho caught sight of her husband’s 'face. It
IT'M 50 worn and jwled that she hardly knew

i, “ -

‘Give'me a cup'to drink, Hannal,' said
Richid, when be'had entered the bouse 2od
sat down, -

The dust upon™kis dress showed that be
hal made the journey on foot.” .

*It's a long sgell to Canterbury, you ree,
and I dont think' foot itas 1 used to do.'—
{Ie wna anxious his wife should understand
that the eause 4f bis fatigue was physical.

Ife took a losg dranght at the mug of
beer,.put it down, and then, with bis elbow

thousand pounds. -

1 T8 ol latwyér suddenly stopped, blew_ his
incee, and glanced  down thel parchment. |
" There appented to be something unufoal w
the documert, . i . v
‘AN my real and personal e: fw'e, whatsc-

-

“Twenty thovswnd .pounds, busband!— -
What " Twenty thou ! Oh dear, dear 3
‘The poor woman laughed and cried in tha,
same breath. Tweunty thousand pounds! h!
was impossible not to rejoice.  Uncle Zeb's!

on the tablearg s head resting on bis hand,
said i N
1

dog tred. Tl tell you all about iy journey
uow, and then we've done with it
He took of bis hat, loosened hiz necker-

* proposed: Une fudy proposed the effecth of  €¥¢T and wherewever/ tepeated] ths lawyer | maledictions were forgotten for a momeet, in | chief, and then, witbout raising bis -eyes to

a watchman'« ratile, and a ery ofs “Fipe 1" With 28 uneasy cort of *hew'—‘I five and be- | the dazzling vi-ions thess words raised Lefore | his wife's face, begau :

under the window ;) another advocated alo
faudder, and it descent thrdugh the garie
thitd was for facieg a policeman <ent £
Lreaking open the front door with thes jorg
arm of thelaw ;  while a fourth, an enligliv
ened: washerswoman, suggested sending 2
_unce for Richard Mallet, old Peck’s pejfbew
“and pearest relative.  Tois bright ideas catii=d
the day i anl'a ileet mescenger was a2 ¢nce
de-farched £ 1 the stone-masen and his wffé-—-
‘it eace of jife and dewtly” as the messehger

. a
Lianed

o

was ~tiietly erj ined 1o say. ¥

eed -
bad

White, thercfure, Richaid Mallet proc
. ed 1o inform the neigl.bors that bis vnele
teen fuund dead i bis bedand nothing morp,
there ‘was sometbing fike disnppoinlrnejl
weiiten on their guxious faces” The court
kad wade up it mind 1o a terrible catza
trophe—a cuicide .at the least; spd |now
there would be nothing but a corocer’s ia-
. quést afterall.  However, with that to flook
forward o, arnd the question of the njser’s
wealth to diserss, it had gained ' sometbing,
. .20d #q the court recovered ite equinimityp.
- ~Hé's gove then, st Jast 7 ~Well, we're
all mortal, vou see 1" Ilis money is ng us2
to bigm vow " werenmong the pious remarks
utiered Uy the by-standers, as ibey crowded

*Let’s hope his money will wo idto bytter

. . A -
bands, marm,’ said ke intellient walher-

womun, addressing ‘berself to Mrs, Millew,
*You mesp't fiet. my dear,\it's the ‘ways o
Providenee, and all for the best, you kdow.
Seeing that Mys. Mallet bad never spuken
10 -the decers=d 2 duzen times all the twelve
|, Fears of ber warried life, it required no great
* amount of resination on ber part tofiet
' Sbe was ouly pale and frightened.
‘Go bowe," Hanoab,” whispered ber|bus-
bead ; *I'il xee to things,and get these prople
away. .Don't tell Jess! i 3
Ricbard came bLome before lovz. | The
Tieaith was swept, the supper ready, the jboys
put to bed, and little Jessie, the'lame -ghild,
sswing en ber sto0l by the fire.  The mason
-bung up his hat and coat bebind the kigeben
oor, washed off the Jimé and mortar/fromn
tis hands, and then—a -clean, intellizent
lcoking map—came apd sat down to bis
supper. T N
‘Come bere, Jessie, £nid Le, when the meal
was finiclred. . R A
The ¢Lild kobbled to him onher cratd
‘Youvemeinber Uncle Zeb, den't you
oid min we went to res onice, eh'®  Ric
kissed the child’s forehesd, '
. ‘Yex, father? .
‘Well, he’s dead, my gitl; be's desd,
¥ou rememnber what he said to you' that
, day we wept to see Lim P’ N
{~Yes. Heaeked me if I'd like to
' rich’ womayn, and bLarve a fine houss|and
~ go sbroad ;- and I said no, becatse T coyldn™t
belp motherto sew, or get your tea geady
thep,! . - T o o
‘What else did ke say 1’
. ‘Hesaid;* q
deas, you'll find bs badn’t forgot you,
- thea—then I.began toéry,because be gn
‘at'me'so) - T -
. *Yes, it's true. enough. That's what he
#aid, Haonah,” reinarked Richard, tqrnh;; ‘o
bis wife. I piversaid a word abont it Lhen,
. Tor sincey nor has Jess:” It ‘was-better KoL,
_ But e told me'how s he-has made Lis |will,
_ #5d bad got forrot this ehild? " - oo}
. Mre. Mallet .almoet dropped. the. lodf of
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When old Unele Zel's d-eaa?‘,-‘niy 4

a ¢+ both turned pale)ihedanghier of mp nephew, |

“Kichard Madlet of Little Winkle'Streer, io !
: this city, and this'— !

'

~

Tre lawyer glanced over o fei:v words furn |
i ther and then cawe to a dead at

coy:se. Really 1 don’t koow ; [ thick, my |
friend, it would be Letter your wife should
!step’in the otber room  while I -ccntinue to
¢ read the will, ) ! "
i *N%; »ir ; o on;.she can hear i?,' sand Rick- |
tard, . !
The lawyer, with a strange lot%k at them '

hiave long promised myself.
iopey thus, may 1 be rowing the seed of es- !
trangement-between Richard” Mallet. and bjs :
child ! "May it be 8 bar between them ali

their lives 1. May it.divide their.housebold 1

May it make the datizhter ssbamed of her

father, and the father jealous of |'his daugh-

ter! i
Mrs, Mallet put out her baod to ber hus-
bavd with a terrified face.

quite siill, but bis brow grew blapk se night.

- *May my wealth bg the cusse lo them it
bas Leen to e, and Lring discard  between
kith and kin ! Lt is with the belief that it
¢un and will do “tbis, tbat I leave my money
to_ Ricbard -Mallet’s daughter.i lil-gotten
| gains vever prosper, he once told me. Let
! hiw remember this—let him take it to beart
j now, when these same.gains bavd become the
| legacy~of his pwn'cbild.’ : -

The lawyer etopped, for Mrs; Mallet had
burst out weeping; but Richard was standiag
as before, thoagh with great drops of sweat
open bis brow, and bis wife's haod clasped
tightly.in his. - P

“Them is werls, Sir, as nobody-hhs a right
to us2) »aid be in a low, hoarse \‘pic‘e—-‘lbem
is words that all rise up in judgment against

 bim some day. Sooper than have ane pesny
-of his money now,- '"d—don"t pull my band,

Haonah ; know what I'w saying—I'd sce

my .wife and cbild:en lie dead id the streets.
‘Look here, Sir—look bere; that was Uncle

Zeb's work I' !

The misd Lad suddenly Lared bis arm, and
was poioting to a ting of livid fesh.that en-
circled it, . G

*Wheo I was a lad, be buogime up by
that arm, and beat e with'a rope; because |

{ wouldan't do his. dirty work.” Tiforgave him
that though, vears ago, for I got on in the
world without him, agd got marsied,and was
bappier than be ever had been. " But now
that he tiies to get my own cbildren agenme,

as he once tried to set me agen imy wife, 1.

wish the Lord may-—' o

‘b, Richard, don't, doo’t !

_ber hand upon bis mouth, and! stayed the
cussa upon his lips. “Doot’t say them bad
‘words ; don't, Dick,don't. ‘Don’ say. them
bad words; dow’t, Remember what you fell

the Dogs always. Ob, my poor man I’

_ Bbe.cloug to ber husband’s shopulder, and
, wept there, .© - B
i *You're right, my Jass. T preach, but 1
; don’t practice.’ o] .

. Richard Mallét" drew a decp briath,passed
Lis band over his wet-brow,and sat down on
the “chest, with the v@iis all swollen do°his
face, and bis limby trémbling witli the efforts

: to subdue himself.
“Is there anything more to read] Sir? Il

1 know.jtif there be; if you pléass, ‘

U " ®Ne; gothing but the usual clagsee for miv- |
_ g grce for 3

{3

In {leaving my i of-your own.’

Rickard stood |

|
His wife-put |’

ng - queath to—to—Jessie Mallet, {the parents - the mother’s eves. -

‘Call Jessto bere, eaid  Richard,
dowa. - . '
And Jeasie came to her father’s chair and
lovked up wistfully iuto ki face. If was

which be looked at her.
- ‘Jessie, my gorl, I waut to talk 1o you,’ be-‘
gaa Rickard. *Now listen to what I am goin’

Corls Z bed.&'s"w Il .

derstand we, I know.

motey to you.

eyes sparkled. .
‘You're very glad, Jess, aja’t you I’

‘home of our own, thep, and & garden.’
‘Yes, you will,
clotles, and live with grand folks, who are a
deal cleverer than father and mother.'
‘But I shan't leate yoo,’ suid the-uhild,nith
a.quick grasp at her father's baod. ~ !
*Notfor alwayr, perhaps; but vou maust;
go to school and learn of somebody who can !

his ¢hild bad spent 80 many happy cvepings. |
—They were t an end now,
at bis wife, bo wenton :’ ; ;

‘Ye,-,' wo muzsn't keep ber like ourselves,
; Haonab, She must bave good - schooling,
you know. Shemust be different from us.’

Jessia stared at her parents with ber big
brown eyes, and ber heart bLeat fast, '‘She
was & clearsbeaded, redsoning little creature.
The life whieh she had been compelled to
lead in consequence of her infirity—an ic-
firmity wnore the result of a delicats frame
than actual dicease—had quickened -her in-
telleet and rendered her wise and thoughiful
; beyonC ber years. So she shed no tears,
: though ber heart was full, but took ber chair
aut of bet father’s tight, and plied hér peedlo
fust in silevce. v

That pight Ricbard Mallet and bis wife sat
by their firesside till long sfter midnight,
| discussing the foriunes of their child. At
one ‘mowent the poor mother thasked I’rovis
dence for Jessies good luck, and at another
she shuddered at the thiouglit of the curse at-
tached to the miser's wealth, .

" ‘Oh, Rickard, if his word should come true.
If our cbild should grow to Lu ashawmed of
ou and-me ! L :

‘Hush, Hsooah !’ Richard checked his wife
angrily. ‘IUs only like a baby to talk in-that
How can a-dead man’s words do any

Though Richard assumed indifferencé to
his uncle’s malediction, it (roubled bim in
reality. The first thiog on waking,.the old
miser’s terribla words occured to bLim. All
day long,  as be plied bammer and chisel in
the stone-yard, fragments of the curse sound-
edin Lis ears. As he sat at dinner, under
the shed, be found himsell mechanically trac-
ing in the dust, with (g tnd. of & broken
tool, the words:

*May 1L place 8
liva? S
~ Richard Mallet was a man of yesolution:

bar Yetwesn them all their

teach vou batier than father can.’ . !
Richard Mallev's facefwitched ashothought |
: of the old spelling-bock over which be and!

*Hnanoab, [ have seen our child. I bave

sitting Leen down to Canterbury and eeen the place

where she lives, und the company ehe keeps.
But thongh I've 2cen her, she ain’t scen™ me,

I hadn’t the fee 1o show wysel’ arter all. .
"tyf' s something vew to “frel afrard of futhor; but* When [ got down yooder on*Sunday afier- | nature than it used to be.

“Tis is geite iiregular—quite| out of the i Jesile did feel 20, s she behield the way in | noon, nod sce tie grand uld, hoose she's livin® !

in, pigh by the cathedral,

and the young
Indies .walkin' in the giuden,! said to mysel’:

‘It neve',} dv toshow yourself there,my mao;' |

tosay ; you're acute little Jagy and can un- | aud so I made up my wind I'd come back as 3 .
' and td or a kiss, nnd be ¢ ber away from rchool, and eséert her to his

has been upened, and we find he's left all bis r satisfied if I could only clap (my .eye on her };Dw"’ _')"“fe at [lale Ficlds, whero an archery
Youll b2 a very rich woman | for a mioute. So [ watrhed about the hosse meeting is to calcbrate the day.

I went, without even a world

Loth; resumed—-And this is the revenge | | one day, Jessie, and you'll bave a big bouse; till they all came out, two and two, ta go to . ] e ¢ 3
) ) ' the cathedral ¢lnse by, and then [ saw my ,*iX Years, and diiving away in Mr. Hale's
The pale face of the child flusbed, and ber | child, hand in hand with & lady in silk, who ;[carriage, looks up at the school-room  win-
; walked at the head o' the line. d 3 1
i kind o gentle with our little girl, and helped | athedral, ail blurted by her tears, for the
‘Yes, lather, I am glad. Shall we ‘bave a  ber on a bit, for she couldn’t quite keep up! ast-timme. -, :
~ ; with the others; and Jess luoked up at ber . i : a
And you'll wear fine!as though she liked ber, and wasn't afraid. |:Cirriage turned into Lis gates at Hale Fields;

She seemed

[ kept my eves on her. and fullowed nfter 'em
upto the dhurck-dor, and when they
went in, I seemed to be drawn on like, and
weut in, top, a8 though I couldn’t d other.
“It’s & brave place is that cathedral, and lots
to sea in ‘my line ; but I could only ook st
one place all the time, where she was sitting
among the ladies, looking just a: guiet and »s
good ‘aa T've secn her look a score o' times
a sittio’ in yon chair) o paused a moment

sut, looking : and then went on, *Youshould have seen'. ber
: [ eyes, Hanhah, when the orgam was playing!!

‘Bhie was bappy then, I warrant. [ minded
to sit on a back bench where .sbe couldn’t
sce me, and there [ watched Ler, while they
played and sung, till, alf at once, 1 felt 1 was
going to choke, and then, God forgile me !
L 1ose and wulked, cut of the church wih
a curso upon my Jips. I would have st off
home- then and there, but somehow
[ couldn’t-tear myself away, “ 1 saw them all
come out of church again, and go back to
the big baute, and I loitered . about the jron
gates, boping I'd s e her agnin inthe garden

, or at the windows; but T dido’t. A servant’

came out afore long, locking very smart and
tidy ; and thinks [,I'ljust ask Lim how Jessie
is, and when I went up to bim, he stared at
mwe in an- uppish sort of way, and ea l ouly
asked bim what qclock it was. I'd balt & mind
to ring the bell, nnd go inafter all; but every
time I looked at 10y buudle my heart failed
me; so 1 went, without ever hearing the
sound of my baim's voice. Perhapsl was a

fool, and ought to bave gene in witbout fear’

or shawo as an bonest mao sheuld ; but the
Lord knows I'd rather have come back as |
have, than seen hernshamed o’ mis, or Lrought a
blush to ber cheek. 1 couldnt ba' borve
that, Hanoah " * .

Ricbard. Mallet's voice _eank as he uftéred
tness wordx;and his great hand-trembled: as
ha bent his head over the table. The
spirit of the man séeted Lruiséd sud broken
down.” .~ i RN -

‘For many days Richard Mallet repented of
the sacrifice be bad. inade, and upbraided
Limself for ever baving allowed bis akifd to
be removed from him. : N

*Why did they ever. permit this vnoaural
‘soparation to take place ¥ the parents nsked
themselves, o - .

*Jessio wonld npever . be. theirs any more
now, ssid the poor.motber. *They had Let-

and fow words. - When he bad decided oo
doiog.a thing, . be did it at once., Sa-having
 come to the conclusion that bis cbild must be

.

~

| bad finisbed ber schooliog: she'd

ter forget theirown bairo. By, thetime she
be oo com-
“paoy for puch ac them.! .

school in Kent, near one of the trustees; and i ought to be the last to stand in her way, |

the life they wero “Jeading, "befors the death “

' man in bis master’s emplay, 'With bettered

# with bis friends, bangb?

theso three days. I'm guing .

{
i
[ 1

Hanpah started as

can't touch my copper vet awhile, I'm;

{

|- Richdrd was the
.ing on this subject. .

*Hannah,’ said he one day, ‘were done,our
! duty, and it's no use talking. Jessia must be-
| brought up as sho should be,and you and me

first to- regain right feel-

promised "em we'd be no bindrauco to her,and |
wenin't a-going to break our word.’- i
When Richard spoka this be Tooked more !
! cheerful, outwardly, than he had doune for
‘many a day. : : i
T Whateser fears and anxieties he “might
" have, they wers benceforth coefined . to bia
- dwn bredy. ’
[ = v,
[ CHAPTER IiL—NOW THE REVENGE ENDED. >
i True to his promise, Richard Mallet never’
yinterfered, by word or deed, wih the ar-
iyungement his child's guardiuna had made for
. her education, - ) .
I Afew years weut by, asnd the laboring
: stone mnsan bad risen tv be the first wyrk-

- means and good wages, Richard Mallet was
" able 10 quit the neigkborboad of Peck’s Court
and rent a small house in the suburbs. . Mrs,
: Mallet #till washed and ironed, aud cooked
. hier husband's dinuer, but her Inbors were aid-
; ed by a litule servant, and the boys were sent
" 1o a good school. )
i © People said Richiard Mallet was not the
- man be used tabe. 1ls had grown churiish
i with- his fellows,lost
his cld +pirits and pleatant smile, and only
- seemed intent upon makivg his wuy up in

i the world.  But his wife aod children could
i find no fault¥si'h him. In ber bLeart of
» bourts Ifaunih perbaps knew -that her ‘bus-
band was not the eame; but she would have
; Jied soouer than breatbed an accusation a-
" gatwst him, S
And.where was Jessie all this time I’
In these few yeats Jesse Mallet,the whilom
i erippled clild, has grown into a straight,well
formed child, whose presence would disgrace
; 00 draning room. Of a slight figure and de-
: licare features, she still recalls the pale-faced
i child who used to hobble about her father's

“ house upon a crutch; but there is a blcom
; upon ber check, and bealth and emergy i’

her movements vow-a-days. Under skiliful
" reatment,and the healihyinfluences that have
i surrounded ber of late, her infirmity has yra-

* dually disappeared. s

1

'

i tis an importauvt day at the Canterbury
i school, when next we sea. her. It is Jessie's
| seventeenth birth-day, and her school-days
| are at ani end. She bas been writing, « letter
i 1o her parents—those letters are the onjy
links betweén the old !ife and the rew ane;
! Richard bas them all, from the fitst childish
serawt o the last well-peoned epistle, safely
locked up in an old desk-—and Jessie. sits
thioking of her father and mothor with tears
in her eves. Why are they not here to-day 1
Arsuod the room are spread all the litile
gifts ber compinicns bad given bher—mere
tritles for the most part, but pleasant tokens
of the good will she had awakened thereand
the'goud name she 'ledves behind.  ‘Every-
body hers remebers me, and is kind,thinks
[Yese. It is ouly wy own family who fur-
jgetme) . o .
{7 Well, Jessie has plenty of new fiiendsnow,
1 and, for aught we know, may have learned |
i to do witheut ber parents’ love since we met
i her.  There are many affections we count !
Dstreng that six years' absencp would try ;

- and Ictiet-writing, as nost of us kuow, is bot

" a poor bLond, after all. ,
Su pecisnps Jeasia’s love is of a less_srdeat

She bas10 much time however, fur reflec-
ti>n on-this o1 any vther sevre. Thete is n
sound of wheels on the gravel'path, and a
t carringe rolls up tu the door. Tt is Mr. Hale,
"one of Jessia's guardings, who is come, to take

'

Jessie Lids fareweil fo ber companions of
dows with dimmed eye:, and sees the old

*Uere we are,’ cried the gua:dia:;,~ as the
“here wo are, all ready, you see” | .

{ Juessie beheld the tents and targets on the
lawn, the servanis hurrying {o and fro, and

. the gardeners giving the last tonckes to.their

' decorations, _ . -
! *Don't fancy, Miss Jessie, this is all got up
con your account. Other peopls can have
! buthdays besides you. Dick is nineteen to-
i day,and be meaos to share in the honors,too.
i Lere he comes. He'll take you in to speak
: to Mra. Hale and the girls.’. :
Mrs. Riebard Hale ratsed his wide-awake

e hiad 1anght
i ber to ride one Luliday, .and play chess an-
i other, so they were old fijends. :

" and shook hands with Jessie,

Jesia on bLer check, and bade ber welcome:
with an air of polite patronage. Dride of
birth was Mee, Hale's failing. - She had the
misfortune to ba the grand-daughter of 2
Larouet, and had a weakness for good blood ;
! bence she never took so kiodly to Jessic s

i delicacy of feeling peculiar t6 bim,had never
divulged to uny one the roa) facts of Jestiv's
pareistage,but Mis.IMale had formned a shrowd
guess on the subject, | : S

To-day there was even. a wore than usual
amount of dignity in the good lady’s demen-

dress rustled nore imposingly as she swapt
by. A young lord-was to -be her guest to-:
day, and, to meet him, sonie of the first fami-
lies' in tbe ueighborhood and the elite of
Canterburs bad been invited (o Uale Fields;
consequently Mrs. Ilalo’s * refeption of Jessie
Mallet wzs quite a solewmn aod impresive

aigl,l. :

the grapd people who were expected. Bat
‘before her frisnds had half finished their cou-
ference, the- confab was._brukeo up * by Mr.
Dick Halo rushing down {o the arbor where
they ast, and summoning. bis sisters to their
mother's presence. ) RN
*Make baste, girls.. . Theve's mother be.
“coming rigid with horror. His lerdehip has
anived, and nobody to receive bim, Do,
ray, get to her aid; of she’ll ‘baspoechless in
gvé’mi!iule!.' Do B
_'Thé two girls flew away {o the. house, and.
lefs Jessio to their brother. | Ha ataod, and
walched. them with a laughing face. .. - .
‘Well, Miss, Mallet, this is doing us honor,”

2

- ways makes ong suspicious.t

Mrs. Hale was a stately woman,who kisiad | .

! the 1est of her family, Her busband, with a Fthin

nor; Lier head was carried more erest,and ber |

S N . .Ihands of the ILiles—quite providentinl, ‘Aby
Jeusia almost trembled when: she heard of | o .
the grand doings that wera to-take place,and |

I amy lucky in having. such friends and
suclra home to-day. I little thought, though,
when Mr. Hala brought me over,that Ishould
find such agny assembly,or perbips I wouldo™t
have come’ . .. ,

*Well, that’s very polite. I tliink I had
better tell my father that you'd like to bave
ihe borses out again, and go back to Canter-
bury. Ile's sure to oblige you! Ar. Dick
tuvned very red. .o

‘No ; dou't talk ronsense. I didn't mean,
Ricbard,. to—to—' Jessie stammered and
stopped again. - .

*T¢ insult your guardian, gh ¥ sail Dick,
recovering bis good humor when Lo saw
Jessie Jopzed distressed. *You' hiad better not.
let'my mother hear you insinvate that yog
don't care ‘1o meet her fricnds, Jemis,' By-
the-way, I wish the Cheesemans were all at
Jericho, I'm sire. 1 gever wauted them to
be invited here at all.’ Richurd locked really,
half sunoyed. .~ ‘

"Why ot ¥ asked Jessie, - .
- ‘Oh-because nobody koows who they are,
or what they are. It's said he was a tallow-
chandler, and bad & large fortune, left bim.
They bave just timt cut. < I{e has " faken &
house near uz. I don't koow them,you know.

‘No, I don't koow thems ~ .. , .
‘Ob, that's right. .. That sort of . origin al-

Quietly as Jessio bad discluimed seduaints
auce with the Cheesemans, there was' such'a
sudden tumult in ber beart, and such a sing-
107 in ber ears, that for the next five minutes
she heard not a word her compaonion eaig.

‘There goes my father!  suddenly cried
Richard, ‘Iq'is looking for you, I know.
Let's follow bim, you have to be introduced
to such a lot of people. ; Conte ulonf.

They hastened away 10 1be laws.

Everything wore a gala air thera. Tha vis-
itors were ariving'fast, & splendid ccllaiion
was lait outin oue of the tents, and a band of
music was playing under the mulberry-trees.
The forthcoming archery fete at 1Iale Frelds
bad been the talk of ibe neighborhond for
days pust,. . '

Aud tow the festivilies commenced. Jed
sie was no archer, but she stood by and
watched the sports, well "pleased when ber
old friend Mavy Hale, canied off the first
prize of the day. ‘Then followed the, lunch-

7 eon in the tent, and Mr. Hale's funny speech |

when he presented that oakleaf crown o his’
daoghter, . . PR .
After that came a dance od the lawz, whaa
Jessie was his lordsLip’s “partuer, sud when
the band from’ Canterbury, -under the infle-
ence of Nr. Hale’s bome-brewed, played. such
exhilarating quadsilles that it was encugh to
set the very cows in:the’ neighboring fields
dotog L'ete and La Poule. | -,
Biithe, bowever, as the.music ssuadad o
the merry-makers, thero was one ear, not far
off, to whom it brought to mirh. ’
Ia the lane leading to Hale Fields, & solita-
\y mau was standing, with a-sturn, Cosneast !
face. It was Richard Mallet, who fur, the.

in the lane. - Six years had passed ined bo |
had seeu lis daughter. During all this time -
he had kept to bis resolutior: of never inteife- |
ring with ber educatjon, and had necer pre- |
sented. bimself before her eyes.  1labad pur-
poses in view from whichbe never swerved.

He bad come down toCastenbury by conch i
over uight, and finding as Lie expectad, . that
bis daughter bad that day quiited school, and
zone to Hale Fields with her guardian, he
bad followad them in order-to carry out the
Jrurpose bie had so long meditatzd. fn

It was ouly within the last hour that’ Lis
beart had failed bim, . e,

Though Richard Mallet looked older and
sterner he .was much the same man at heart.
Time, however, had wraught som\e.clgnnge in
him. ~ Though still in"the prime of life, his
hair wns tinged with gray; and his'face had a
barder look than of old. Ile wors a better
coat now, had a black silk neckerchizf fasten-
ed Joosly round bis throat,. _

The boros dnd Lugles of the Canterbury
Land awelled over the gardens, and the wiad
cartied the hum and laughier of the guests to
his ears. R o .

For the twentieth time be stopped belore ;
the gates, and for the twentieth timg be turn-
ed away, again.., -

At lagt, with an dogry exclamation £t bis
own irresolution, he opened the gater, and
‘catered the grounds, . .

" “Mr. Hals won't be able to see you to-duy,
my man-—he's esgaged, and cant attend- to
buisiness,” called out the lodge-keeper as he
went through the gates. -

_“My business ain’t with Mr. Hale,” said
Richard, looking at the man, whose red fuce
showed he had taken good care of bimself in
the general festivity. - .
© »Ob, it's the back door you want, is il
Take the first path, then, to the right.”

The man spoke with an insolent ule.

But Richad kept the broad walk, and
went on as-before. Suddeuly he cameto a
stop. . 1fe bad lteard bis own name provoun:
ced by somo one bebind the -laurel-bedge at
his »ide; | . N

. “Mallet? Ab! that's hername is it? Well,
she is good looking. But they say, poor:

ng, hor family is not recognizable. 1s it
troet’ . . L.

. #Quito true. Mrs, 11, liss binted as much
herself. ‘They'do say ber futher is a common
mason, atd carries a bod on his shoulder to
this'day. Bnl however that may_ be, they
are vulgar peoplo that's ceetain,

Richard’s lips became white as death,
_“\What a mercy tha child was removed
from her friends in time!? continned the first
spesaker. - .*Really; no oo would now suppose
her to ba of low origin.  With- ber money,
you know, ahe mny expect 16 make a_good
match oué day, and so Jet freo of -Ler farimer
ties. ..\What_a good thing sho fell inta . the

here comes our hostd’ . .

The Iadies moved away; and Richarl, with
his teath sot Lis foot cruabing the gravel under
his.hegl; arrode.on.to the bousa, . . 1 .

Quoc or two persons turaed. to Jook ‘at- him
ns he.approached, but the. majority’ of the
gihests were on {he side-lawn; whera-the dan-
cers wore sssembled and' the marquee erected;
50 o' essaped obsgrvation, 0 ¢

‘s imy daughterin?® be inquired of the ser-
vant ab tha hall-door. .~ .

. He had walked straight up to.the priatipsl
entrance, The mah etarted in sarprse, aud
then, with a satiricle glance at the waites near,
repligay - L

“No, sha sin't nor won't be'ic-day, mor yet

te-morrow- - Yol businegi ain't_partickolar
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By the way, you don't, I bope.* . v
‘moexpected visitor

lnst hour kad paved bneckward ~aad - forwend-&

“You'll please to keap a éivil' 'tougus in
your head, and answer my question, Is Miss
Mallet in? Yes, ‘she’s aboit sofbewhere, bot
you cau’t ses bes; “that 'is, you—you—"The
103k stainmared, changed his (one,and stopped
Sowething ‘warted bim in, time..- *You'll
have the gooduess to show me into “a room
where I czn send A
seckber) S
Without - adothar word 1is’ mas 1ed the
way aroes. the hall, and usbered Richard ioto
the Mbrary. ~ .. T T
It was a hendsome room--gtesn and codl,
with a Jurge bow-window openiug fula the gar- .
den, aud-au awniog. outside.’ 'ﬁicha‘nf ‘cvuld
see-the gay company; nnd the band- and tent,
on_the lawi, “He'caught sight of his“own
figure in the mirrot opposite, bt the dodirsst

there did not tréuble " him. - A -strange self- -

-Ha was standing’ garing at the swisrifics of
Iphigesin,in brgnze, oo the ynantlé-piece; and
was striviog io-find out its meaning, when be
heatd footsteps approaching. - He tupned; and

a joungledy and genleman estered the room -

thropgh the window® ~-
It wag Jessia and Mr. Dick Iale.

For one. moment they buth staiteds st” the
e " \ din'siujpriiq; lhe(" uvext Jesdlo

ve a low éry wod sprangforward: - © -
g‘“l’tlbdy!" 4 . ?-,g R
" Richapd Mallet’s arms were folded "on-"his -
bienst, Lis face cold and unmoved; bot' At
that one word hie'aims were opened, snd ' He
strained her to Lis heart. .~

Mr. Dick Halg disappeared. .

“Thod ain't forgotten my face, then ¥ said «
Richerd, looking- down at bi¢ duughter.

“Thut's well.. Ididn"t know but yba might.”

Though he spoke coldly, his lip trembled -
20 he could scarcely articulate. v

‘Thou art chauged since we met, gitl. In-:
stead of ¥ poor lametass, 1 Bud thew n'lady |
grownt T ot - ’ :

Heecanned ber over st srims-lengthi. -

‘1 want to know now, whethir vou are still
my owechild gr.not; I wantto know whether.
they have chupged your heart ag well asyour
dréss, Stay; doo’t spesk yet's “vou may
repent tt, 1.have m question fo a<k You & T
want tqknow whetber yeu will Jezwe thefe
people and come Lome to your muther-and
me~that's the proof I wantasto whether you
are s(%};my own child. >

Jessig's eves fell.  There was sumatling so
cold aod stern in her father's voice, it made.
her Leart shrink, ° . o

‘Thivk before you spezk ; there's mueh de-
pends upon it.  Are ybu ready to leave these
frionds, aid cast your lot ‘with 'me = Are
you prepared to live with those who are not
claver duod polished, but rough, unedotated
people.  There isadeal to lose; but Lthink
tkere is sometbing -to guin, Welcan give
vax love, Jessie, such as you may naver -find
elsa=—*" i suddenly stoppéd, ‘Auswer e,
my laes, which it isto be—goor stay ¥ 5 -

‘Il go, farber. R
. He loved her still; his last words decided
herdma-mement.:- . - 0 o T F o
‘You'lt go? "And will Jou go contented-
ly? Wil you go, feeling you ain't asbamed
o' them youwl! bave to live with'§*’ ’
‘Father, why-do you put those oruel ques-
tions to e "I huve prayed to Gud ta bring
s togetber every night-of my. hfs, Ashagied?
ob, yop forget Lum yeurchilds -
Jestds hid ber fics i ber- bands, and
wept. ¢ . . oo i
. *You %47 you ain't ashamed of e, said
Kichard; with 5 strangs expreasion- gathering

' a¥er bis face. *Then 'l put your woids to
i the test. Look ut this bind ;' its rough avd

bard_with labor; wmy boots sre thick-and
ugly ; the linen-on my back is cdarse’; my
cont 1s badiy cut; [ don't look like a gentle-
man--anybody may see that.
ain‘t ashawed of mecowmon-logking as’l be,

lawn nmong thew peoply, and tell them I'm
your facher.  Dare you do-'it? Dare you
own me befyre ‘em all 1. Speak oot

Jessio turned deadly pale; :and u spasm
pazsed over her face.. - Whbat was-it her fatli-
er.asked § It was too much—too much. --A_.
hubdred things forbade it: Mra, Hale's pride,
the opinion of her frignds, And worss iban

Iail-~Dick's words that very day. ‘Sbe stood -

dumb and terrified.- ;

Her futhersaw her resolntibn,nlid his breath
camie quivk. . AR
‘You've had.no time to thiok: Dars you
doit? , R

Thera wes_a - moment's silenco, snd the
strugglo was bu"‘ an end. She b’mt counted
the ¢o:t, nnd hid triumphed. 'She ur
band over her brow, and said ;- Pw

“Yes, fatber, I dire. . Come

-5be had reached the winddew whenherstep..
faltured. Before was a gay aod.biilliant as-
sembly, She stood spell bound at the sighs,
and a shiver passed ovicr her. N

*You eas‘t, then--you cap't do) it}
whispered Richard boarsely. . Withaut sa-
other word he atepped back, and tarned, and
left her alona. e e T

But ere lie had gone five paces from her,

bave no four.* . -

Shu put out bor hand, lsoEed iip into his
Tace radiant in ber love,and led-bim siraighn
to tLo window. Tlie next noment theystood
io the garden.before ali the people,

she crussad the lawa with ber compasionand -
watked uptuthetent whare Mr, nod Mis: Hale
aud 8 papty of their -frieuids (Cantarbury
grandecs, and  guite old fulks,
dance) were sittiog, . - . . o G
‘What bas Miss Mallet got with her
‘What 8 singular proveeding I *fs shoes~,
corting one of the gurdeners to'ths tent T'ask-
-ed the young people % thy lewo. -
Regurdiesa.of all-couiinents, Jessie nover/
stopiped till she knd - reniched tha tual whers
the hostesa st = : . . :
Taen and there, ina
made kuown ler father 1o Mrs. Hale, -
" A buzzs of ‘astonishwent rose ap arbund.
Mus, Hale looked bewilduréd- and confused ;
but, ere Jessie Lad done'epeaking, M. Hale .
was at ber side. - Brotem e e
‘This is your father, Je
[-am- very. giad o make: his e
anco. : y BT
> Aod Mr. Hale béld ont bis baud- to Riok-
ﬂd"wla‘- s - R L S
.41 haveonly-seam you once before; Mr: Mul-
lsl,? ho continued - (it - was whken-your uncle
died); bt 1 have not forgotten -your bebavior
thend o oo e R
M. Hale's promypt mannor bad.spared any
thjog liken- scene,and rclieved every. one-at

o fow ;impk; wo;is,‘pﬁe

Jessis, -iit? Thes
‘dcquaiot-

L

isa'tit? You-and [ are lucky folks tobave
j ruch 2 birthday kespiog as’ this) T

1

pessen,! T tope;' and his winked at-bin .cém-
panion,” SR

oneg. -5
v, 1

“spesk to Ber, and then dend and °

Now, if you' .

take me out through that window on to the

Jessie-waz at bis side; ‘father, forgivé we, 1. .

Every eye was fixed on  the youug giel as .

Jwhe did uot .

-

.

control had cowe over him; there was aniron -
‘resolution written on’'his fuce, .~ 1"

i

.

-
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